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To them invisible? I 
Surely some spirit told 


me thou wert algh ! 


Surely some spirit whispered thou wert thero— | A 


Thou, with the beaming eyes and soft brows 
balr— " 


Thou, with the noble form #6 full of grace— 
Thou, with tree goodness beaming from thy 


Thos, for whose presence 1 60 long have sighed, 


Thou, only thon, my friend, my heart's best 


pride. 
Why did I feel thy presence Gf the air? 
Surely some spirit whispered thou wert there! 
Brooklyn, L. I 


THE RULING PASSION. 


OR, STRUGGLE AND TRIGMPE, 


BY KDWINA BURBURY, 
Avtmor or “ Frornmsce Sackvii.a,” 
BTC., RTC, 


CHAPTER. Ij. 





“ Beware! 

He is a man to fear, t6 dread, 

And shrink from. 

As & foul reptile, the grass, 
oO peer ee Pater emncgaect 4 Pe renee 


Therefore, beware)” —The Leet Bride. 
“Oh, what « tangled web we weave 





brated Orsini family. 
And it was in right of this position that the 
Count, although now an almost landless man, 
of very limited means, found himself domes- 
tieated among the Shirleys as the favored 
suitor of their rich and only daughter. In- 
deed, it was of her he now spoke, when, rai- 
sing his head at the conclusion of one ef her 
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| for pardon ?” 


‘| Por their sakes, then, who cannot have 
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“Certainly, and [shall be happy to grant 


“Thanks, dear’ aynt; although 
from you I am about to bey 


-. a 


und the eyen turned 
ego Opp ta RY “From 
me 

“Yea. But ere I doso, will you, too, Ike 
my eunt, promise to grant my prayer? I 


anxious I desire success.” 
“Bo we do all, no matter what the object of 
ambition may be; but anything that affects 
so fair a lady must of nocessity—” 
“Be fair also? No, you are wrong in this 
instance! No lady, fair or dark, is in this 
case; simply a man-servant.” ; 
“A man-servant? Of mine?" 
“Yes; and my mission is to seck his par- 
don for some offence long since_ committed, 
and, I trust, forgiven !” 

“ His name?” 

“Stephen Milward !” 

“Hal” replied the Italian, with a violent 
start. “Is he here—have you seen him ?” 
And with a sudden and berning glow upon 
his face, his fierce eyes flashing redly, he bent 
forward as if he would almost seize her, an@ 
compel or strangle her reply. 

“ Have you seen him ?” 
Beatrice was about to relate her adventure 
frankly, when a glance at the countenance be- 
fore her warned her to be cautious; and she 
said, with affected playfulness, & 
“ It is scarcely gallant to interrogate me so 
closely. A lady gives not the whys and where- 
fores of her petitions; enough that she con- 
descends to make them !” 

Orsini made a wrathful gesture, his white 


The last I could forgive; the first, never! 
Where is he ?” 

“I cannot tell |” 

“ Not tell; and yet you are his messenger f” 
“Possibly; but that docs not necessarily 
imply I know my employer's whereabout. 
When you receive letters, do you always know 
where the writers are f” 

“ Pehaw f” and he stamped his foot. “This 
is folly! You know where the scoundrel is, 
and I must know, too!” 

“Very well: let us make s bargain, then 
You grant me the pardon I ask, and I will 
give you all the information I can!” 

“ No, I cannot accept the conditions!” 
“Oh, yes, do—do! Why not?” 

“ Because I never pardon, and he k nows it |” 
“ Never pardon! How, then, can you hope 


“JI do not. I neither hope for, nor desire 
it. Whatever I do, I do deliberately, know- 
ing the consequences, and so did he.” 

“They have been greater, more terrible 
and ruinous then he thought, and have 
brought the helpless and innocent to death! 


offended you; for the sake of that mercy you 
smust one day seck, show it him row, and save 
him from despair.” 

“Not if Witing this hand would do i. He 
‘croumetemcen,. Let him be 
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| serve it, avdid my presence, and all mention 
of my name.” 4 i 


appointed, she moved away, tears glittering 
in her eyes. “I heard and saw the whole 
scene in the garden, and honored you now, 
and then, with all my heart.” 

“You do not think her an impostor, nor 
me too pertiaacious? I did so pity her!" 
and the ready tear fell at the unexpected 
sympathy. 

“ Certainly not! You have said no more 
than every good woman pleading in the cause 
of mercy should, and you ought to have suc- 
ceeded. For the rest, if you have any plans 
for the woman's future—victim as she seems 
to be of two wretchedly bad and selfish men 
—and I can aid them, command me. _I shall 
feel raised in my own estimation, by being 
permitted to be useful.” 

“Thank you—oh, thank you! And lif 
ing her glorious cyes to hig, Conyers, for the 
first time, became aware of their wondrous 
beauty. “Then you wilt let me speak to you 
again, and consult you on the subject, for, as 
my aunt says truly, ‘I am very young, and 
very indiscreet.’” 

What was there in these words, so simply, 
guilessly spoken, to send such a strange light 
to Conyers’ face, to excite feelings he had 
never known before, and chain him to the 
spot, gazing after the retreating speaker when 
she had passed away?” 

Hie knew not, although another did, who, 
presently emerging from a recess where, ‘ac- 
cidentally concealed, she had heard all, re- 
vealed the ashy featcres of Julia Shirley. 

For one moment she stood, her hands 

crushed together, her livid countenance dis- 
torted with agony, her eyes glaring upon the 
unconscious figure now leaving the room; 
then drawing 1 hissing breath through her 
closed teeth, and shivering from head to foot, 
she also departed. 
An hour later in the evening she returned, 
to find the whole party congregated by the 
moonlit fountain, eagerly engaged in discus- 
sion. 


“Exquisite! charming!" were the first 
words she heard, uttered by her mother to 
the Count. “It must be a perfect paradise ™ 
“ A half-ruined one.” 

“So much the more picturesque. Positively 
you must take us.” 

“1 should be only too happy to do so; but 
consider, madam, « bachelor’s Bouschold 
expostulated Orsini, nervously. 

“Is all sixes and sevens, of course—every- 
body knows that; but we don’t go to see the 
servants, only the place. I had no idea it 
was so delightful ; and now I feel as if could 
not rest until [ explored its beauties.” 





thankful ; and as he would continue to pre- 
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for a few wighta, and abundant objects of in- 
Aetest for uiany days; sketches in which Ju, 
Na delights, and—" 

“ Bat there are no women servants ! 
the house is unfuralshed.” 

“Never mind—there are chairs and tables, 
I dare say—a few beds; and, for all else, I 
will send two or three servants in advance 
with ple nic provisions, &c., to assist your 

” 


Half 


“By no means—by no means—I could not 
allow it, | would rather not!” cried the 
Count, excitedly. 

“Oh, very well!" said Lady Shirley, draw- 
ing back with an offended air. “Of course, 
if you do not choose to receive us, the matter 
is at rest. We can have no wish to force our- 
selves upon your hospitality.” 

“ Nay—nay, my dear lady,” exclaimed the 
unbappy man, anxiously, alarmed lest be had 
fatally displeased one he was so desirous to 
propitiate— you are cruel—unjust! What 
possible reason can I have to demur to your 
flattering proposal but anxiety for your com- 
fort, and a fear that in my poor refuge you 
should too greatly miss the elegance and 
luxuries of this splendid place ¥" 

“Oh, if that is all, we are willing to bear 
the penalties of our presumption. Ah, Julia, 
is that you’ TI am glad you are vome. Count 
Orsini is just inviting us to visit him at Cliff 
Castle. Detightful! is it not?” 

“No, nol” persisted the Italiar, making a 
last effort to ward off the invasion; “ it is 
Lady Bhirley's invitation, not mine. I can- 
not take the responsibility of your discom- 
fort upon myself, Besides, the place is hwunt- 
ed—seryant afler servant leaves it, unable 
to endure the mysterious and often fearful 
sights and sounds; and that is one and the 
greatest reason, why the castle is in such a 

4esolate condition.” 

“Haunted (” said Julia, in a low, soft voice, 
glancing first at Mr. Conyers, to see him ab- 
sorbed in watching Beatrice, then fixing her 
eyes almost tenderly on the Count. “That is 
an additional reason why we should desire to 
go. I have no fear of supernatural beings, 
and under your protection I am sure we need 
have none of earthly ones. You will take us 
in?” 

George Conyers paused in the reply he 
wes making to Beatrice to listen for the 
Count’s answer. Julia saw it, triumphed, 
and repeated genuy, 

“You wi not refuse us?” 

“ff you desire it, how could it be possible? 
Thougb, indeed, I do wish you would recon- 
sider the matter; or, at least, wait until I 
cam make the place worthy the honor of re- 
oclving you” 

“No, mot a day. I aw lwpaticnt of an 
hour's delay, Come, mamma, let us all re- 
turm to the drawing room and arrange the 
expedition. Count, will you put on this 
shawi? 1 bave entangled it in some way.” 

A low, lover-like reply, 10 which at any 
other time Julia would have rebelled openly, 
and against which her svert sickened cven 
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valet, and in a few seconds the man stocd be- 
fore him. > 

Long and eager was their low-toned con- 
ference—many and anxious the questions 
asked and answered; and at last, the master 
exclaimed, 

* Now, away, and ride for your life! Hed 
Robin is in the stable; take him, and be back 
here ere the sun Is hours old! Tt can 
be done, and, it even if the horse 
dies! Remember—" And, leaning forward, 
he whispered a few words below his breath. 

The man grew pale as death. Cold drops 
of perspiration stood on his brow, and he 
shivered from head to foot. 

The Count smiled, then nodded carelessly, 
repeating, as he played with  pistol-case on 
the table, 

“ Memember ! at any coat! at any cost /” 

* * * 7 * . . * 

Meantime, while Orsini and his servant, 
Pietro, were conversing tk<s secretly and 
mysteriously, Beatrice Lyle sat quietly in her 
own room in the opposite wing of Shirley 
Court. 

She had passed a long and exciting day, 
and now, thoroughly wearied out, sank into 
an arm chair, and strove to think, collectedly 
and rationally, upon all that had happened 
since, early in the morning, she had quitted 
Leigh Abbey—her dear, her childhood's 
home 

Gradually, as she pohdered upon her pneet 

ing with Lucy Milward, and the strange 
story she had told—upon her cousin's evi- 
dent coldness, and the almost as. evident 
falsehood of her aunt's warmth, the people 
and circumstances became blended together, 
and confused. Luey Milward looked up to 
her with Julia's cold eyes and icy smile; the 
Count Orsini, decorated with Lady Shirley's 
Parisian coiffure, decked her head with 
roses; and at last, ag might be expected, 
“tired nature” asserted her right to indul- 
gence, and ber “sweet restorer” claimed 

Beatrice as her own. 

How long she slept ls uncertain, but @ 
slight noise at her side, aroused her from ber 
uncomfortable dose, and, starting up ins be- 

wildered terror, she found the toilette @andle 

half burved out, and her maid @m cartier 

days, her nurse) standing opposite, 

“ Oh, Busan, how you hig 
sald, passing ber hand w 

brow. “ What time is it?” 

“Near upon two, miles I'm sorry I dis- 
turbed ye; but whem it got so late, and ye 
didna ring, I begam to be afeerd something 
had happened to. ye.” 

“No, 1 sat down, and fell asleep, and 
might have slept all night, if you had not 
come, | am eo tired.” 

“Yea, indeed ye well may be! 


me!" she 
ly over her 
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QGood-night! and call me to-morrow at five 
o'clock.” 
“ Five! and it’s haif-past two how ? 


already. 
anything. Don’t object; it will be useless. 
Good-night! I depend upon you ™ 

Without another word, which she felt 
would be idle, but with a look of affectionate 
pity, Susan retired; leaving the young or- 
phan once more alone with her own aad 
thouglits, and the Httle pencilled note. 
This, Beatrice read over and over again, 
and then holding it up to the flame of a can- 
dic, watched it blaze for one moment, and 
crumble into a little heap of ashes. 





CHAPTER III 

The quality of mercy is not strained; 

It droppeth as the gentle dew from Btaven 
Upon the plain beneath , it is twitt bless'd ; 

It blesseth him that gives, aad Bim that takes; 
'Tls mightiest in the mighahest. 


. ° “ * e”* @ . 

it le an attribute of GOA Himself; 

And carthly powet Goth then show likest God's, 
When mercy seatons jestice. 

Merchant of Vewtee 





The sun was already high in the hesvena, 
altbough the dew yet lay on grass and flower, 
amd the rich scent of the sweet summer bice- 
toms filled the air, when a young Man caa- 
tiously opened the wicket that led tbe 
high road into the pleasure-gardens of Shirley 
Court. 

He advanced carefully, winding in and out 
of the shrubberies and plantations, like ome 
who knew well every inch oF ground over 
Which he passed, unti? he reached a wide 
trellised walk at the back of the house. Here 
the intruder paused, gtanced round, thea fixed 
his eyes anxiously upon the long lines of cle- 
sed windows before him, uct one of which 
displayed the smallest sign of life. 


For a litthe time he waited , hea 
Logan to pace up and down mu 
nuring, “ Which is her is her 


room? What am idiot J wae that I did not 














“Which only exist in your imagination, I 
ausure you.” 


at thie moment; and then, accepting Qrsini's 


bed s trying day; and this noisy, whittigig 
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“T am, and I sve no endic lt, Oh, Bentrice, 
jo do? 1 cannot, will reel on 
ene WR, aad Twi dae 
patient « while longer 
them, 
the way fora ; tH then, 
“ Do they apeak of me 
“ Not much.” 
“Atal?” he asked. 
* Yes: your mother and Julia talixed of you 
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that our legislators will be able to see that 
such is the case and vote accordingly. 


CHANTING SERMONS. 
Those of our readers who have frequently 
attended the religious meetings of the Society 
of Friends, know that it is very common for 
their ministers to sing or chant their extem- 
sermons. Perhaps the same rea- 

ders will be surprised to read the following, 
which we take from a recent number of an 
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old fairy, Hamza, doomed to wear the wrin- Parfallah's, plays with her in 
les of age, and to hobble sbout upon crutches | ¥¢!ps her to find flowers, wild fruly 
until some adventurous swain is bold enough | “rel. He intercedes with the fairy for 
has soured the old fairy's temper; 
latter mht a gay and merry ames lioni’s favorite pupil, for whom the part was 
the fairy's ill-treatment, One day, there | ¥Titten,) here appears with wings, and exe- 
comes to the fairy’s hut the brave and hand- cutes a serics of movements, whose astound- 
some Prince Djalma, son of the King. He ing grace and lightness almost rival those of 
has lost his way, with his suite, at » hunting- the insect into which she is supposed to be 
party in the forest, The old hag strikes the changed; and as she flits on airy wing 
loaded with luxurious fare, in s service of |" * swarm of similar “butterflies,” who 
appear on the instant. Hamza invites the come to welcome their new sister, and to 
to at; Goes the-honor of the feast, and | *2°W Of their wings; and who perform a 
endeavors, by every art in her power, to attract ond beautiful dance, that thtows 
the admiration of the Prince, and obtain s kiss | ‘he whole house into a fwrore of admirstion. 
from him. But the Prince has no eyes save for At the close of this dance, Prince Djaims and 
the charming Farfallah, with whom he falls | is suite appear upon the scene, and set them- 
desperately in love during the repast. Far- selves to catch the butterflies. Farfallah is 
fallah, though she does not know it, having | ©ght in a silken net by the Prince, who is 
been stolen in her infancy by the wicked enraptured with his prize, and fastens the 
Hamza, is the daughter of a great Emir, a | POOT batterfly to the trunk of « tree by run- 


‘} secret we are not let into until the end of the | "img 8 golden pin through its body. The 
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play. Supposing herself to bo as lowly as wound counteracts the fairy's charni; Far- 

her station, Farfaliah hardly dares to look | Mllah’s wings fall off, and she regains her 

the handsome Prince in the face, while wait- | Tve shape, to the mingled delight and horror 
ing at the table, though she nore the less neti eh onan nh UE 

effectualty loses her heart to him while the | hi grief at having wounded her, and would 

on. At length the brilliant guests ‘marry her there and then but for the sudden 

departure; the kiss the fairy has appearance of the King, his father, who will 

to win, falling, un- | ®°t permit his son and heir to make so stock- 

her, and surreptitiously given as ing. mesaliiance. The wicked Hamas bas 

Prince quits the hut, to the lot of the mo- | Come upon the group unperceived, and st the 

Hamza moment when the Prince, in his despsir at 

. | the cruel decision of his unromantic “ pa- 

_ | rlent,” attempts to snatch a last kiss from the 


asleep, of sheer fatigue, over her distaff. 
Sercie die teuies eoeann ond Pokktieh, kiss intended for Farfallah, and is at once 
who is as merry as ever, in spite of the scold- | ‘"ansformed into the glory of youth and 
ing she has had, cannot resist the mischievous Parfallah shrinks beck from her 
temptation to tickle her mistrese’s face with s whose wand chehges 
flower. Hall-ewakened from her nap, Hamza Hamza's 


cannot break, though he is bed. 
grieved at losing Parfailah; the should do with toc expectation that he | “see 
22 @nehanted gar- | would rise in the midst of the performance, | 
is prepared for their to haggle about the funcral eapenses. 


draws him away 


everything 
The pair are already approaching | 
altar, when 


6 


EH 


daughters of the present day. 
been in her place, instead of being deceived 
by, they would have deceived, the devil 


fault-finding, that I believe the horror of 
beauty | being “taken in” (in more than one sense) 
aed-r a | will be his greatest concern on his death- | Wise, wiuch Rave been re-echoed im osiier 


=| 


Hamas's torch was brushed Syiia to Marios, “come aud fight me.” 
extinguisted by Farfailah, im the you are a great Geueral,” was the quict on- 
butterfly. Farfallah,in her despair, swer,“ make me come and fight you.” 













A oe 
Ps Se gpeeer = Sending atime > hg 
| aoa y | omaasinh on <a A ¥ 
vars 3 — . yy es 
o RRS GE kB oh + a 


J 








fiti 


Bee 
1 
oTte 


the 
the 


bi 





* Cuanceuston, ® C., Jan. 4—All ts quiet 
here. 


Port Sumpter hes not been besieged, ea re- 


take place in their presence. 

Pickens has divided the duties 
exquisitely graceful than the movements of | of the Executive Administration of South 
Mile. Livry throughout this ballet ; executing “Tg among hix coupell. Thas he ap- 
the most erial, difficult, and novel motions A. G. McGrath. Secre of to : 
with 6 perthetion thet comme tnsvedthin, dad | tee poy ee ee eae foreign 
that places her, in the opinion of the critica, supen, pe > ee regulate commerce, 

, < and @ t consuls. 
at the = 9 te — —— ares ra D. rg - ry of War. 
she. ts. The pratsons a 6 C, G. Memminger, Secretary of the Trea 
more beautiful, and the accessoricrs more got- | sury. 
geous, than anything tha} has hitherto been W. H. Hatilee to regulate the Postel. De- 


attempted in Paris. The entire cast of the | pentane Light Houses. senedanini 
ballet is excellent; and the dances imitating | 1, sitend to tt mtatrenn Inioning the eat 
the motions of a swarm of batterflies—the | 


tia and coast police. 
danseusss wearing the loveliest of gauze; Savannan, Jan. 4—Fort Pulaski was yes 
__ | terday taken possession of by the volunteers, 
Oey end the — ¢ a sehie @ _ | by order of Gov. Brown. 
sre graceful, charming, and beaut m the It is i that the revenue cutter Dob 
extreme. With Viardot's Orpheus, which is | bia has nm taken possession of, but Gov. 
now at somewhere ebout its four hundredth | Brown has issued orders for her return to the 
Government 
ar thle eayuiate a = re It is generally believed that the Secession 
dently be the greatest success that Paris has | 14.4 has carried the State. 
witnessed fir many # long year. Taglioni, Nonroux, Jan. 4—The United States 
who quitted the stage on her marriage into | sloop-of-war Brooklyn is coaling and takin 
one of the noblest families of Italy, and has | im stores, and geting ready for a cruise. It 
devoted Lerseif entirely to Let home and ber is rumored that she is destined for Charlies 
children, came to Paris to see her new pro- “2, 
duction, and to witness the performance of 
her favorite; and has been received here 
with the utmost enthusiasm 
QUANTUM 

tm” Eve did not know as much as ber 

Had they 





Charleston. (it is said since they go to Wash- 


in.) 
, telegraphic 
Becession 


that the iste have carr 
and that Florida will join South Carolina 

A private accoum trom say» the 
Union men have the © 
seven Pensacula Se. costgpists 
Navy Yard to save themeely 
lynched. Rather 
these! 

W asutnoros, Jan 4—The threats 


cw” «1 know a man #0 penurious aud | por ry 


tue Capitol must: be 
the inauguration of Mr. 
ly prevented, bave not been an- 
tue President. Orders bave been 
—~ w ery nd ae the ery of 
“ General,” ot umbia, who are ali for ihe 
eee ee ome ral” tt | Usiuw, and 400 were evrolled the Sirs day. 
Ten companies of United Sates troups will 
be brought to this city at an carly day, as an 
additional precautiva—the first detacumeunt 


If I were obliged wo bury him, I | quarter, 









that Yard, Birmingham, 
to the son of the “ Emerald Isle,” reeds:— 


Oring ' «Jn cruel Death! how could’et t 






















cently without learning. Those, ¢ r 
who neglect to learn to sing, live in sla, 


* | they neglect what is necessary to their 


ing one of the ordinances of God, 
Edwards. 
t@~ “ Companions of the Bath”—Soap 
Towels. > 
&@” There are four thousand five hw 
languages of the eye 


Han heart is like @ frosen lake, 
Ou whose cold brink I stand ; 
Oh, buckic cp my epirit’s skate, 
And take me by the band, 
And lead thon, loving saint, the way, 
To where the ice is thin. 4 
That it may breek beneath my feet, 
And let « lover in. 

t@” A shop closed on Thanksgiving 
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family.” ™ 

tH A facetious boy asked one 
playmates how a bardware dealer 
from a bootmaker? ? The latter, 
puzzled, gave ft up. ~* Why,” sald the of 
“because fhe one sold the nail, 
other galled the soles.” 
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consequence of a report that four companies | the literary world. She is called the! 
from Fort Monroe had been ordered W] ness de Clokekrakestocae Pick 
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you love your father ”” 


“ Yea, sir, I am sure I do.” 
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BY REV.-WILLIAM MARTIN. 


“ Tienry, do you love your father 7” 


“ Vos, air,” said Henry. 
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And, by way of proof, the little fellow 
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May his cows give sour milk, and his churn 
raecid butter. 

in short, may his business go to ruin, and 
hego to—Oongress. 


God—he felt that he loved Him ; and in this 
Peaceful frame of mind he coatinued most 

the time, until his happy spirit took ite flight 
to the besom of God. He had long been an 
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pected, again within the tolls from which he |... 8 1 on) ar PP S 
himself to be ficeing. s Megs t Ms he mut w int 
motionless, but he threw his head = la ho—the very man.” 
brightly. Impatient of coytrol, impetu- | aod his eyes a . 
with an icapulse of | 55 seat, 
Ishmael as he locked “Why must 
j tabi ' —tmous; if, having refused to 
took possession of] neath the roof of Lord 
with a grateful | torily decline to return to 
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Ishmaet’s lip curled for s moment at this |. task which, in its obscurity, is to me repug- run with open arms marble 
display of temper, but, as his large, melan-| 45: and hateful? I was never born to be a awaiting its coming, to press it to her bosom ne want 
and Caled am eee cipher ora tool; I have not hitherto been | with maternal love. I would forego all the witnorsed 
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one by earnestly, | such, Knowingly, I will not begin now.” honors, aye, and happiness which fortune, in 
every fedling of anger or vexation seemed to Ishmael regarded him with a look more of | an insanely gencrous mood, might shower me hence; and now I will 
ee ee ee sorrow than of anger. upon me, to clasp to my throbbing heart that ters with Pengreep myself 
grove dejection. “Nor cipher nor tool would I make you,” | mother I have never yet known! Oh, Ish- pure as an ange! when I met more I remove you from the 
Presently Ishmael Gung:himself into a chalr | 1, returned, in s subdued but earnest voice. | macl! if you would have me bend to your , I left in gloom, in anguish, and in sojourning, but this thne w instal you 
opposite to the youth, and sald, in his usual | «1 neve done too much, sacrificed teo much, | will, act as you would most fervently desire, | despair!” home wherein you Will not meet with the 
to permit you to be a waif on life's stream. | tell me of my mother, who, where shi: is—if,| ‘The face of Erle whitenéd until it seemed sults and lights dealt to you at Kingswood 
You see what I am, you may surmise what I | alas! for me in heaven, I will bear it silently | that he would frint. Then a heart flush crim- Hall, but where you will go through that 
with you. I confess I did not expect to see | might have been, when I tell you that Lord | —speak to me but of her, and I will bea very | sumed meck and face, until his large eyes probation which shall teach you to solve the 
you here, but I anticipated that I should find | Kingswood excels me in position, inasmuch | slave to you!” stood filled with water. Wonder of Kingswood (Wace, and step 
« commanicstion from you awaiting me.” \ of a title, and I was| He dashed the hot and blinding tears (fom | “ Ishmael,” he exclaimed, in » half-suffoca- thence into the halls of Kingswood with « 
Fora moment Erle looked abashe| and in its definitions of | his eyes as the last words left his lips, faint | ted tone, “1 have heard too much, or not might, and power, and a right, with which 
mn worth or honor— | and trembling. h. 1 will—” -‘atastroph brough .| Lord Kingswood cannot iptetfere, or 
“I apologize for my neglect,” he exclaim- ’ my family descent} It was not fancy which made him believe or grasped him by the arm, and said — — ao other hom, question.” aad 
r and, unlike his, un-| that the strong frame of Ishmaci was shak- | hoatsely, With these words he unlocked the door, 
of any kind. My | ing like an aspen. A strong spasm, indeed,| “I understand you; fear not Not an}, pim » string of almost incoherent re- | 4 descended the stairs. Erle followed him, 
than his when we | struggled through it, and robbed him of the | angel that dwells in the fairest realms of proaches. and found at the foot old Pengreep and the 
; it has multiplied since | power of speaking for a time. But anon he | Paradise, was of more spotless purity than When he hed exhausted this part of his | ‘parently older Miss Virgo, waiting, with 
my rent-roll exceeds his by a con-| composed his features, and he turned his| your mother. Injustice and barbarity de- narration, he related his duel witn Philip | CTinging aspect, to pay their respects. 
siderable amount. Yet I fling aside all that | pale face to Erie; taking his hand, he presse®/ prived her of much; it never robbed her of] avon tie, however, passed it lightly over,| Im the street stood s carriage of the 
wealth and family descent could offer me in| jt warmly, and said, m a low, unsteady | that which is the brightest jewel in thecrown| 17, produced the letter which Philip Avon | handsomest description, superbly ornament 
‘the way of pleasure and life enjoyment. | | yaico— of maidenhoox.” had sent to him, and acknowledged that his | @4. A rich mulberry hammer-cloth was 
leap out of the circle of gratifications —_— “ Your boyhood has been, at = a lonely, ep ay rape his throat was dry and reply was to give the meeting required. Ie ‘adorned with armurial bearings, und ary 
though not giving happiness, relieve unsympathised with comdition. You cannot} parebod, his tempi throbbed & distrac: | assed wii earnestness tall bright bays were harnessed to the 
mind from‘ care, and make the burden of ex- | but have missed those tender and holy associa- | tion, He fixed his flashing eyes upon Idi |. 4 2, cenen aidan his mo te page, whose trappings were exceedingly rich 
istence lighter and easier to bear. I surrender | tions of home which so few properly esthnate | macl, and exclaimed, with an articulstion| | though he knew that he sought his own | im thetr ornamentation. Both coachman and 
all the sunshine and the joyous excitement | and prize until they have lost them for cver. | forced by an agonized effort, 2 life. He had used his skill to wound him, | the #ix-foot footman wore powdered wigs, and 
which wealth can give—for you—” I will tell you of your mother, Erle—but not} “ My father, what ofhim?’ Who— and he believed that he had gone no farther. | Were most aristocratic in their appearance, 
“For me!” echoed Erie, with surprise. now—nay, never turn away your head; you} Again Ishmac! gripe! him by the wrist, As, however, the event was one which wae especially so in the estimation of a small 
“For you—and for the sake of her who— | have intelligence and reason. You know | and interposed. calculated to place him in the worst possible | *warm of dirty children, who tooked on ‘the 
who bore you!” exclaimed Ishmael, with | there is « mystery surrounding your birth,| “He will reveal himself w you. Ou that] ao) i Dod Kingswood, he admitted that | grand vehicle and its surroundings in imeffa. 
emotioa. equally with your present position, I say | day the shadow on the bruised heart will be previous to the duel he had decided to quit | ble wonder and an ecstacy of ‘clight. 
“My mother [ cried Erle, with « quivering | tis mystery shall be cleared away, but for | lifted, and sunshine gill the tair and gentle) ri. wood Hall, if successful inthe meetiag,| Into this carriage Erle was Banded, and 
lip and an excited aspect. your sake—for tke sake of that mother ofjomedoumed to pein and suffering—who, if) |) ir successful, to rest quietly beneath the | Ishmael quickly followed film, uttering a 
“Bven her,” answered Ishmael. “I, sit,| whose existence you know nothing, but of| the decrees of Heaven could be questioned, waving turf in Kingswood Chace. word that went at once to Erle’s heart. 
have made Bn me which om men, a whom you speak with such natural rs deserved an carthly life of peace, joy, and Ho added that whatever might have been | That word was 
|| ever deep wrongs, would have shrank | wait the fitting time for an ample history happiness.” ; . : . : “ Home!” 
Bee re Tees rn nein | oop, sme ret een] Biren Metro tet. Se py wont md ee £ 
being. Ihave been a wanderer in by-ways| were I now to reveal to you that which you| ing into a sest, bowed his head upon the ra ae be Cart Pes 
and unfrequented places. I have not for | so yearn to know, it would not aid the end I] table, overeome by powerful emotion. Ish- le ejoamn w @ friend Cariton OHAPTER XXVI 
foot in the hall of my fa- w before Heaven, 1 swear to] mack watched bim for a few minutes, dis ; ; Te: 
‘aon Srraerets and Sitcina tipted, Se just and bensrdhie —whthe it might do im-jcreetly letting his burst of grief have full ting bis we seeetnastan Yes the name of home stirred the heart of 
there I avoided; where melancholy seclusion, | calculable evil to you and utterly ralo your | sway, and when be perceived that it had ex-| Ishmael heard him “ eSencetvem ¢ ‘aa Erieg @till it sounded strangely on bis car, 
. | surrounded by all its inconveniences and de- | interests, and, what will have, perhaps, yet! pended itself, he bent over him, and, in —| MeHcemen- to the end of his story. Not »/| Mame, with ite many dear and kindred asso- 
» betray of wonder, anger, or dis- | dations, was to him an idea, a something in- 
ficiencies was to be found, I was asceker and | greater weight with you, the cstablisiment | gentle voice said, ore - A heck tetoenailiiilenntieds re 
sqjocrner. 1 kept out of the world’s Ken, be- | of those rights which justly and lawfully were | “1 was her trucst azd mont faithful friend, | rere ¥ a ® ew hod - re ¥ precious an: pe to oe ma- 
canse I would for a time, for a fixed and de-| your mother's, and of which she was most} 1 have been yours; I am now; I seck to what he e nit he sat calmly, coldly, righdily, — Wan wien be ry — 2 Gan, 
finite time, remain out of the vision, and, i€/ foully and cruelly deprived.” prove it. Have faith in me; 1 scorn « mean | *"! heard him to the end. = : pas to bien an warealiaed conception. 
Possible, out of the memory of the Lord of} “Am I to understand,” said Erie, with a] or a base act as J deapise « pitiful, paltry] Then he aprose, and paced the fom for! He had depicted it as something the very 
—remain out of it, so that when | kindling look, “that Lord Kingswood has | spirit of revenge. I will lift you to your po- | me tiné : opposite to Cramboy House, in which the 
Idid come back to it, I should come as an| deprived my mother of the rights of whieh | sition, and { will do it proudly and with dig- | At last he panred, an! feeling Erle, he | principal portion of his life had been passed, _ 
awful spirit preraging doom. I have come | you speak !” nity, Trust in me. Your own noble instincts sald— , He pictured it as some cheertul, happy place, . 
beck to his eyes and to his memory as a pil-; Ishmaci wali@d to the window and re | will raise you above selfish and unwerthy|' “The great poct bas wisely said, ‘ There is} where perpetaal harmony, felicity, and sun- be 
lar of fire. 1 have pleced you with him that | mained, with knitted brow, in deep absteag | considerations ; those same instincts will point | a divinity doth shape oar ends, rough hew | shine reigned. it was necessary to people it, 
‘ tion for a minnteg Then he returned, and | out to you quickly if I deviate from a just! them how we will’ Dihave devised « tine of | and he did so with maiumae biooming and =| 
emphatically, F and upright path, When you fad me mov- | action, the subject of years of thought, con- | beautiful; d 
“You ere! At leabt, I way tell you thas | ing in a false direction, you can at once ab-| templatioo, sud gonstruction. It is seattered | yielding and amiable 
it is from him that you ».ust demand jusiiee | solve yourself from further allegiance yo, and | to the winds by the inevitable course your | his frankest and least selisi: schoolfellows; /, 
for her. It iv he who must make reparation | reliance on me. Now relate to me what has | destiny hag Impelied, and will compel | and pretty sisters, whose love and devotion 7 
for a deed which is xs weakly described by | happened at Kingswood Hall to compe! you | you to pursue. [isa marvel to me thet I | were lavisyed om their brothers. 
the word injustice, xs a wicked and barbas- | to quit it in haste aud secrecy.” should whoily and atterly have aveivenes | He regarded it, from his speculative point 
ous murder wouk: be by the term homi-; Erie asked for « little consideration, which the History of the House of Kingswood, have | of view, as & haven of shelter, of reponse, of 
aide.” | tahsnae) ab. once granted to him; aad after! forgotuen the doom: that clings to it, and | pesce, freedom from constraint, im shart, the 
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Stanhope, and the cause of his abruptly quit 
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implied open re- 
bellion to t ; what 
Ishmael, to face him, 
ceived this, rather than ” 
displeasure sorrowful | on 
seme Halt?” 
be seated, and now, Ishmael requested | « Wor am I answered,” returned fey mo 
him to do so in a quiet but decisive tone, hr . “By what right do strange, 
complied rather es one who accorded a favor over my actions? are the peiened 
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met 1 fear nothing, and why should 


s falth, your honor,” replied the fel- 
tow, “ f should be as courageous as you are if 
we were to be tried by a jury of cooks” 
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